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Garus .was sent for and soon arrived. He found Madame la
Duchesse de Berry so ill that he would answer for nothing.
His remedy was given, and succeeded beyond all hopes.
[Nothing remained but to continue it. Above all things, Garus
had begged that nothing should, on any account, be given to
Madame la Duchesse de Berry except by him, and this had
been most expressly commanded by M. le Due and Madame la
Duchesse d'Orldans. Madame la Duchesse de Berry continued
to be more and more relieved and so restored, that Chirac, her
regular doctor, began to fear for his reputation, and taking the
opportunity when Garus was asleep upon a sofa, presented,
with impetuosity, a purgative to Madame la Duchesse de
Berry, and made her swallow it without saying a word to any-
body, the two nurses standing by, the only persons present, not
daring to oppose him.

The audacity of this was as complete as its villainy, for M. le
Due and Madame la Duchesse d'Orleans were close at hand in
the saloon. From this moment to that in which the patient
fell into a state worse than that from which the elixir had
drawn her, there was scarcely an interval. Garus was awaked
and called. Seeing this disorder, he cried that a purgative had
been given, and whatever it might be, it was poison in the
state to which the princess was now reduced. He wished to
depart, he was detained, he was taken to Madame la Duchesse
d'Orleans. Then followed a great uproar, cries from Garus,
impudence and unequalled hardihood of Chirac, in defending
what he had done.

He could not deny it, for the two nurses had been questioned,
and had told all. Madame la Duchesse de Berry drew near her
end during this debate, and neither Chirac nor Garus could
prevent it. She lasted, however, the rest of the day, and did
not die until about midnight. Chirac seeing the death-agony
advance, traversed the chamber, made an insulting reverence
at the foot of the bed, which was open, and wished her " a
pleasant journey" (in equivalent terms), and thereupon went
off to Paris. The marvel is that nothing came of this, and that
he remained the doctor of M. le Due d'Orleans as before !